the fitjhiry . — r — 

Cref Then fwcet w.y Lardilecail mini vackic dovroc, 

Hee fihall vabolt me gates, 

Triyi. Trouble him cot. 

To bed to bed : llccpc kill tbofe prkty eyes, ' 

And giue as foft attachment to thy fences*] 

As infracts empty of all thought. 

C re f- Good morrow then, 

1’royl. J prithee, nowto bed, 

Cref. Are you a weary of me ?- 

Trey l, Qy'rejji'id.i ! but that the bufic day, 

Wak’t by the Larkc hath louzd the ribald Crowes, 

And drcanring night will hide our ioyes no longer, 

I would not from thee. 

Cref. Night hath btene toobtitfe. 

Tro. Bcfhrew the witch ! with venemous wights flic flak* 

A^ tedioufly as lull, But flies thegralpcs ofloue, . 

With wings more momentary fwift then thought. 

You will catch coldc and curfeme, 

C ref. Prithee tarry,you men .w ill netier tarry, 

0 foolifli Cref id, l mighthauc Rill'hcld of, „ 

And then yo f i would haue tarried. Ha ke rbcr’sonevp, 

P<tod Wnats a l the doorcs open heerd 
TtO)l. It is your Vndc. 

Cref \ peftilence on him .-now w>ll He be mocking? r 

1 iliall haue filch a life,. 

PandJA ow now»how ncw,howgo tnaiden-headr, 

Hcrcyou maide, where's tny.cozin Crtfiid ? 

Cref Gohang your felfc.you naughty mocking rncV^;ge._ 
You bring me to doo — and then you floute me to, 

Pand. To do whaf,to do what ? let her fay yvhar. 

What haue I brought you to doe ? 

Cro£Cotne,coAie,befhrew your h«rt,youle trerebe goody 
norfuffer others. 

Pand. Ha,ha : alas poore wretch : a poore chipechi #, halt 
not flept to night? would bee not (a naughty man) let it 
(leepe,* bug-beare take him. 

Cref pid not I tell you ? wouldhe were kaocktith- head. 
Who’s that as doore^good rncklc go and fco Oiufami 


tf Treytut ariUCreJfei&A. 

My Lord, tome you againc into my chamber, 

You insiie and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

Crr/Comc you arcdeceiued.Ithinkeof nofuch thing. 
How earneffiy they knock, piay you come in. Knock- 

1 Would not for halfe Troy haue you feene here. Exeunt. 

<ParJ. Who’s there ? what’s the matter? wi ! l you bcate 
downs the doore ? How now.what’s the matter ? 

Jf^r.Gjod morrow Lord.gond morrow. 
pand. Who’s there my Lord tAdne/u s by my troth I knew 
you not : what newes with you io early? 
t/Exe. I s not Prince T royltu heere ? 

Pand. Here.v.hat Ihould he do here ? 

^Ene.CotM he is here.my Lord,do not deny him. 

It doth import him much tofpeakc'withme. 

Pan. Is he herefay you?its more then I know ile be fwotne 
For my owne part I came in late : what ftioHld hce doe 
Si jfC ? C-'"' 

c/£#?.Who, nay then!Come.ccme,youIc do him wrong, 
cre you ate ware,youle be io true to him, to b e falic to him? 
Do not yon know of him,but yet go fetch him hither,go, 
Trejl, How now, whats the matter ? 
t/Ene. My Lord, I fcarce haueleifure to faluteyOU, 

My matter is fo rath : there is at hand. 

Pant your brother, and Dcirhobw, 

The Grecian Diomede and our Anthener 
Dcliuer’d to him,and fonh-with, 

Ere the ftifl Acriftce, within this houre, 

We muft giue vp to Diomedct hand 
The Lady C refseida. 

Troyl. Is it fo concluded ? 

v£»e. By Priam and the generall Rate of Try, 

They are at hand, and ready to tffcdl ic, 

Troy/, Howmyatchiuementsmock me, 

1 will go meete them : and my Lord e/£»r<w, 

Wemet by chance, you did notfindc me here. 
t/£n Good, good my lord, the fecreta of neighbor Pandaf 
Haue not more guift in tackumitie. Extmt. 

H • " 



